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CENDRARS had disappeared People said he was ill
and away from Pans I wrote to him and told him I had
just finished Ungern I got no reply His friendly hand
must be shaking other hands perhaps not so friendly
I was keen about getting him to read my manuscript I
parcelled it up, and attached an explanatory note to it
which read something like this
"This is not an historical novel The author has recon-
structed a good deal and made up quite a lot He is left
wondering whether it can be called any kind of novel *
Time went by, and the parcel became covered with dust
In the end, I gave up hope of seeing Cendrars again On
the other hand, I went back to Mane Anne
Meanwhile she had moved Her daughter, who could
only cry when I set out on Ungera's track, had learnt to
talk By this time Mane Anne and I were on the friend-
liest terms, and, if I had ever had a sister, I would have
accepted no other than Mane Anne
She had a 'kerchief round her head For a mother, the
dimples in her cheeks looked absurdly childish I did not
look at her once while I read her the last few chapters of
my manuscript
'And is that the end?' she asked Her surprised tone of
voice took me aback.
Tes, if you've no objection If you were in my place,
would you add anything?>
'Well, what became of Ungern after he was captured
by the Bolsheviks? Yd like to know'
cHe was put on trial'
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